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LET'S BUILD THESE 
ELECTRIC MOTOR POWERBD 
MODELS / IT'S EASY WITH 

MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED € 

FULL SIZE PLANS .' 



BUICK CONVERTIBLE 

Here's your chance to make this accurate 13-inch Bujck model complete 
with seats and' white wall tires! Powered with a little electric motor 
connected to flashlight batteries in the body, you can steer this model 
fn any direction or make it go straight. And these full size plans ore 
so easy to follow that even if youVe never built a model you can make 
this snappy model. Plans cost only 25 cents,, postpaid. Order Plan No. 397. 




CHEVROLET 

Here's a 10-inch balsa model of the world's most 
popular automobile — the Chevrolet FleetHnel Also 
powered with a battery-driven motor, this "Chevy** 
looks just like the real car. Building from these accu- 
rate full sixe plans is as easy as ABC. Plans cost only 25 
cents. Send for your set today. Order Plan No. 407. 



MAUI Tn nnr\rn Send 25 cents for each plan to MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plan: 

HOW TO ORDER: ..„-.,.. n . u r D , , . , , 

cett Building, Greenwich, Conn. Please order by name ot plan a 
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TIm following outstanding magasines «r« easily identified 
on their coven by the words A FAWCETT PUBLICATION. 
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Every effort is made to insure that these comic magazines 
contain the highest quality of wholesome entertainment. 
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IT IS THE DECISION , BEAR FOOT^ WHAT CHIEF 5W IS ^\ 



AND RUNNING TOAD, THAT 
SINCE VDU TWO HAVE STOLEN 
PROM. THE TRIBE THAT YOU 
BE BANISHED FROrW THE 
OPAJI RESERVATIOM 
FOREVER 



DECISION OF WHOLE 
COUNCIL I YOU HAVE 
FIVE (v\lr4UTE5 TO COL- 
LECT BELONGINGS AND 
GO.OR WE RUN VOU OFF i 
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WHEN JOG WAS A LITTLE BOY, \ I SEE i WELL, I'LL 
HE THOUGHT SINCE HIE. NAME I BE SEEIMG YOO 
WAS KINS HE REALW WAS A / AT SAWS BIRTH- 
KING AND -—EVERYONE ^DAY PARTY TOMOR- 
STARTEO CALLING HIM. THE ROW 1 NOW LETS HtT 
K£lN<sr A5 A GAME i ANO /THE TRAILtRUSW J 
THE NICKNAME STUCK , 





T«AT HOMBRE 
TALKING TO THE 
CLERK MENTIONED 
HE WAS GOING TO 
MEET HIM ! IF WE 
JUST FOLLOW HIM i 
HE'LL POINT OUT 
THE KING TO US 1 
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HE NEXT DAY 



THE FOREMAN TOLD ME TO NAVE 
THE KING UP OT THE RANCH BY 
THREE O' CLOCK I THAT'S WHEN 
THEY AIM TO START THE SUR- 
PRISE BIRTH DAV PARTY FOR 
OLD SAM ! I'D BETTER TELL 
JOE ABOUT IT 1 




I'D BETTER SEE THE SHERIFF- 
RIGHT AWAY '. 








Ar THE SQCKEYE UAIUHOUSE 



IT DOESN'T MAKE 
SENSE , LAS+4 i 
WHY SHOULD 
ANYONE WANT 
TO KIDNAP JOE 
KINS? HIS- 
FATHER DOESN'T 
HAVE ONE 
HUNDRED THOU' 
SAND DOLLARS 
TO PUT UP FOR 
RANSOM ' 



IP THEY DIDN'T MEU- 
, TION HIS NICKNAME , 

THE KINS, I'D SAY THEY 
MISTOOK HIM FOR 
SOMEONE ELSE I HEV 

WAIT- DO YOU THIMK 

IT'S POSSIBLE THEY 
HEARD JOE REFERRED 
TO AS THE KINS AND 

MISTOOK HIM FOR A 

REAL 

KIN&? 



SINCE THEY'RE ASKING 
PER A KING'S RANSOM, I'D 
SAY VERY POSSIBLE '. SINCE 
WE HAVEN'T GOT THE RAN- 
SOM MONEY , W E'VE GOT TO 
FIND SOME WAY TO RESCUE 
THAT YOUNG 
FELLOW BE- 
FORE THOSE 
KIDNAPPERS 
CARRV OUT 
THEIR THREAT 

AND KILL 
HIMiTHERE'S 

STILL AN 




BUT ONCE THEY OPEN IT, 
THEY'LL SEE THERE'3 
NOTHING IN ITi WHAT 



GOOD WOULD THAT 
DO JOE KING? 




X AIM TO HEAD FOR THE ^ 

MOUNTAIN PASS RIGHT NOW 

AND HIDE OUT i AS THE KID- 



NAPPER SEES YOU RIDE 
AWAY AND C0ME5 OUT OF HID- 
ING, ILL TAKE OVER I IT'S A 

LONG CHANCE BUT WE'VE 
GOT TO TAKE fT i 




— / X PUT THE EMPTY MONEYBAG 
"*Y J U ST WHERE THE NOTE SAID J 
^~4^ Vs now to R |DE OFF AND LEAVE 









158T THB REST-FOOTED RttttNJNS 
TRim 19. tOO FAST FOR WIS OWN 

good 



THE FALL WILL KILL HIAA FOR SURE 
AND r STILL DON'T HAVE THE 
FMNTE5T IDEA WHERE THE KING 
IS BEING HELD ! 



PROM THAT INDIAN'S HEADDRESS, 
I'D SAY HE BELONGED TO THE 

OPAJl TRIBE, BUT X CAN'T BE- 
LIEVE THEY HAD ANYTHIMGTO 
DO WITH THE KIDNAPPING ] 
BUT X STILL HAVE TO 
CHECK ON EVERY POS- 
SIBLE CLUE i OOE 
KING'S LIFE DEPENDS 
ON IT i 
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THEY HAVE HIDE- 
OUT NEAR CREEK 
IN MOUNTAIN • 
THAT IS WHERE 
WE FIND LOOT 
THEY STEAL FROM 
RESERVATION 



iTHANK*, CHIEF! 
, LET'S HIT THE 

TRAIL, RUSH i 
I'M SURE WE'RE 
i ON THE RIGHT 

TRACK NOW ,.' 




ISffTHB HIDE-OUT-/^ IP YlW ^ 
■*-7- J THINK. MC*» 
COMING SACK 



t CANT UNOER 
STAND WHAT'* 

HOLDING UP 
RUNNING TOAD.' 

HE SHOULD 
HAVE BEEN 
BftCK LONG 

AGO! 



WITH ONE 
HUNDRED THOU- 
SAND DOLLARS 
YO'RE WASTING 
YORE TIME i NO- 
BODY I KNOW 
WHO v D WORRY ABOUT 
RESCUING ME HAJ» 
THPT MUCHMONSYi 




STOP YORE LYING i WE KNOW YO'RE 
A KING AND THE GOVERNMENT 
WILL GLADW PAV THE MONEY TO 
AVOID AN INTERNATIONAL 
INCIDENT 1 




OKAY, HAVE IT YORE \4M, BUT I'M I HOLD IT, KUS& i MAYSE HE IS ^ 
TELLING YUH , YUH MADE A / TELLING THE TRUTH i LOOK AT ALL, 

MISTAKE i I'M NO KING i ^/ THESE PAPERS i THEY ALL SAY 
I'M JOE KING i ,_,— TV HE'S <JOE KING AND THAT HE LIVES ON 

KING RANCH 



M 
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SOCKEYE 



V>'7, 
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THE OPAdl RESERVATION IS |N 
SOCKEYE , TOO , 50 BEAR FOOT 
CAM TELL US IF THERE IS 
SUCH A SPREAD AS 




THEN WE DID MAKE A MISTAKE i \YO'RE RIGHT, CINDERS, 
AMD FOR ALL WE KNOW, THE I BUT WE CAN'T LEAVE 

REASON RUNNING TOAD. HASN'T I THIS HOMBRE ALIVE 
RETURNED IS BECAUSE HE'S /TO IDENTIFY US i I'LL 
BEEN CAUGHT i WE BETTER S FILL HIM FULL OF HOLES 
VAMOOSE i j-——rxMiO THEN WE'LL BEAT IT 
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THEY SAY I'M JUST AS HANDY 
WrrH A PAIR OF SIX-GUNS AS I 
AM WITH THE BULUWHIP, 50 
UNLESS YOU WANT TO CHECK. ON 
IT, I SUGGEST YOU DON'T REACH 
FOR YOUR GUNS OR BOW i OUST 
PUT YOUR HANDS UP— -ALL 
OF YOU i 





otion Picture \omics brings you. . , M 



PARAMOUNT 
PICTURES 

* UHBEUEVABU! 






•cr tSTOHISHM! 




A PARAMOUNT PICTURE 
COLOR BY 

TECHNICOLOR 



m mm! 



dOHl MISS TH£ CMtC! 



104 GIT YOUR COPY AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 104 



AevirrniMiwT 





solo all wen 

TH£ WORLD! 




pubble bubble gum i ^£ Fm W,TH us WITH *v 

BLOWS ^jflgp I 

BIGGER 
8ETTER 

BUBBLES! 



FUNNIES, FORTUNES, 
BVCTS IN EVERY., 
WRAPPER.' 



Fft»NK H. FL£ER COUP, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 




Now You Can Get LASH LaRUE WESTERN Each Month, By Mail 

(Please print your name clearly in pencil) 



FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
GREENWICH, CONhf. 

YES, send me LASH LaRUE WESTERN 

every month. 

I am enclosing $ in full payment. 

Name „ . 

Address „ 

City... _..„ 



Zone... State . 



Subscription Rates for U. S. and Possessions 
and Pan America 

(CHECK ONE) 

O 12 Issues for $1.20 

□ 24 Issues for $2.25 

□ 36 Issues for $3.00 

Sorry, no subscriptions sent to Canada. 
For other foreign countries, add 50 cents per year. 



GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR 
YOUR FRIENDS 

FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
GREENWICH, CONN. 

YES, send LASH LaRUE WESTERN every 
month to the names below, as my gift. 

Name ... •. 

Address „ 

City Zone.... State 

□ 12 issues n 24 issues p 36 issues 



Name .....*.,......... 

Address .,.., , 

City.. Zone.... State........ 

D 12 issues p 24 issues p 36 issues 

My gift card should read 

I enclose $ ... for the above orders. 
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I%?f A REN 'T SWIN6IN© ) I WASN'T SURE ANP I 
POpKS!Ce/KH)M) WHAT'S f FIGURED THAT WAS A 
THE IPEA OF TELLING ME / COOP WAY TO FINP OUT.' 
'HEY WERE ? ^ AS A MATTER OF FACT,. 

THE BANKER'S OUT.' 
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YO'RE NOT BROHE.'YO'REJUST 
TIGHT.' WHY 1 HEARP YUH EVEN 
CAME FROM A TOWN CALLEP 
PUTTIT ON THE CUFF .' 




WHAT PO YUH 
MEAN, PUMB ? 
I'M AS SMART 
A5 THE NEXT 
GUY 




WELL VUH HAPPEN 
TO BE THE NEXT 
TO ME SO THAT 
MAKES VUH 
THE MOWN.' 




LISTEN HYAR, 
. VUH ANP I 
WERE IN SCHOOL 



TOGETHER 50 YUH 
KNOW 1 WAS A VERV 
SMART GUV.' *** 



IF YO'RE SO SMART, PO YUH 
STILL REMEMBER OUR 
GEOGRAPHY 

TEACHER ? JP" I EVEN 
REMEMBER 
HER MAP.' 






NO? THEN WHAT PO 
I SPEAK? 



THE ENGLISH 
SLANG-URGE ) 
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BEEF STEW MKEP WITH 
CACTUS PLANT.' WHAT'S 
THE IPEA OF THAT r- — ^YUH CAN 
MIXTURE ? jr** EAT IT ANP 
PICK YORE TEETH 
AT THE SAME TIME.' 





ANOTHER REMARK 
LIKE THAT AND I'LL 
LET YUH HAVE IT.' 



TAKE YORE^ 

HANDS OFF I 

ME, OR I'LL ) 

MAHE YORE *4 

TEETH LOOK JUST 

LIKE STARS.' r 



7 
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THAT'S NOT FAST 
BUILPIN&, SUCK' 
THAT'S WHAT I 
CALL FAST 
L.YIN6/ 



WELL, I'VE GOT TO \ 
APMIT YA SOT ME ] 
THERE .' I RECKON J. 
I'M THE CHAMPION 

LIAR IN THE WHOLE 
WEST/ 
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WHAT PO YUM L 


f JUST HOLP 


MEAN 15 THAT 


\ OM, PIP 


ALU T YUH CAN'T 


} THAT i 


TOP THAT LIE, < 


P EIGHT- 1 


SO YO'RE GOING } 


HUNPREP- 


TO HAVE TO J 


YEAR-OLP 


PO A PAY'S X/ 


' MAN HAVE , 


WORK FER 2. / 


TET BUCK 


ME/ cr-T\ > 


HASR ANP i 


v^__ — ^ s *~ ,,, ^fe fc .i/ 


A FULL SET 




OF TEETH ? 


3FJ>£ 


XI- x~if 
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UT IT'S NOT TOO LKTE FOH THE KING 6? THE 
BULUHHtP TO CARRY OUT A HAIR-RAISING RESCUE! 

^NOW TO FIND OUT JUST WHAT 
THAT JfiSPER THOUGHT HE 
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LOCAL DOCTORS OFFKX,...tC POPB?BU^\ 

_Z__«_ r >* it's AGAINST 4I 

DirtuT_ lacuiTHKS -Cl>>- THE LAW TO SELL 



THE LAW TO SELL 
THAT HORRIBLE STUFF.' 
WHERE COULD HE HAVE 
GOTTEN IT? 





f 7) T THE JAILHOUSE ... 

J^I'LL LOCK HIM UP, LASH, BUT 
r fS FAR AS SETTING A CONFESSION 
OUT OF HIM, FORGET IT .'I TRIED <*> 
GETTING THE REST OF THE POPE ) 
ADDICTS I FOUND TO TALK, y, 

won't: ■^ r^y// 




NO.' THERE ARE TWO ENTRANCES 
INTO THE TOWN AND THE SHERIFF' 
HAD BOTH OP THEM COVERED 
TWENTY-FOUR HOURS A DAY. 
FER A MONTH, BUT NO ONE'S 
EVEN TRIED TO SMUGGLE IN 
A SPECK OF DOPE ' 



, WHAT THE DEPUTY^ 
I SAYS IS THE TRUTH, J 
LASH, AND THAT'S </ 
WHAT MAKES THIS A > 
REAL MYSTERY .'WE 
KNOW THE POPE IS 
GETTING THROUGH 
SOMEHOW.' 
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I DON'T RECKON YOU TWO 
NEED ME AROUND ANY LONGER, 
SO I'LL BE HEAPING SACK J ^ 
TO THE CHIEF MARSHAL'S 
HEADQUARTERS 



SPEAKING FOR ALL THOSE ) AND IT'S 
WHO BELIEVE IN LAW AND 7 GOING TO 
'ORDER, LASH, IT'LL BE A /BE A PLEAS - 
PLEASURE TO SEE YUH / UHE TO GET 
, WHENEVER YO'RE IN jfh GOOD NIGHT'S 
SLEEP AGAIN 
WITHOUT ANY 
GIRNT FROG'S 
CROAK WAKING 
UP.' 
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THE FOUR X STETSON 




By Joe K, Jonea 
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IOMMY FLANDERS! You thinkin' 
about that hat again?" Joe Butler, 
owner of the livery, broke into Tommy's day- 
dream. His voice was sharp, but not unkind. 
"You're not going to buy it, are you? Wait 
another ten years till you're twenty-four before 
you even think of wearing a hat like that. Now 
git and take care of those horses. I'm trying 
to run a livery stable. We've got trouble 
enough on our hands without . . .** He walked 
into the back of the stable, muttering to him- 
self. 

The first time Tommy saw the Stetson it 
took his breath away. It lay on the shelf of 
the general store, cream colored felt as soft as 
doeskin, with a high creased crown and a broad 
sweeping brim. This was a real hat — a Four X 
Stetson — and it cost fifty dollars. For Tommy 
it might just as well have been fifty thousand. 

He had been in the store so often to look at 
the hat that it was one of the town jokes. 

Fingering his floppy, weatherbeaten felt, he 
jammed it onto his unruly straw-colored hair 
and returned to his work. Rodeo week and all 
he had was an old hand-me-down hat! The 
horse he was currying shifted under Tommy's 
violence. Old Joe was right, though. With re- 
sponsibility for thousands of dollars worth of 
trained cow ponies and high bred racers on 
his shoulders, he couldn't humor Tommy's day- 
dreaming about a hat. 

He moved to the stall where the champion 
cow pony of his friend Jess Henry danced a 
restless ballet. Jess had won the calf throwing 
contest of the Tri-State Association four years 
in a row and he was determined to make it 
five straight against some pretty fierce compe- 
tion. There were rumors of foul play against 
,Jess. Brad Quealey, "runner up the last two 
years, had been offering large bets on himself. 

Practically all of the Rodeo ponies except 
Brad's were stabled with Joe Butler. Tommy 
thought it strange that Brud should keep his 
horse on a ranch miles away from the Fair 
Grounds when the livery was much closer. 

The sudden clanging of the fire bell shook 
Tommy from his reverie. He ran out into the 



center of the town with Joe Butler on hit 
heels. Everybody moved toward the bell in 
front of the general store. "Even- from a dis- 
tance they could hear men bawling, "Fire at 
the fair grounds! All men bring buckets and 
shovels !" Hands pointed to a thin column of 
smoke rising in the distance. 

The fair grounds afire meant catastrophe for 
the town. The rodeo was .scheduled to open 
the next day. Even as they watched, the smoke 
spread into a low cloud. Already some men 
were on the way on horseback and in buck- 
boards carrying equipment. Tommy started to 
climb aboard a buckboard When he was hauled 
short by Joe Butler. < 

"Stay put, boy," ordered Joe. "Back to the 
livery. Keep your eye on those ponies. We'll 
take care of the fire." 

Tommy started to argue, but then he climbed 
down from the wagon and watched all the 
men in town head out to the fire. Alone, 'he 
turned toward the livery when an impulse pro- 
pelled him to the general store for a look at 
the hat. 

•Later, when his conscience drove Tommy 
from the store, he hurried down Main Street 
to the livery. 

He opened the door to the terrifying smell 
of smoke. It edged out from one of the stalls. 
Had the fire from the fair grounds spread so 
far that it was burning up the town? He was 
about to run out to sound the fire bell when 
he saw a figure moving toward a stall. It was 
Brud Quealey! 

"Brud! What are you doing here? Why 
aren't you out at the fire with the others?" 
called out Tommy, as a terrible suspicion 
raced through his mind. 

Brud wheeled sharply in surprise. With a 
snarl he jumped at Tommy, his features 
twisted in anger and hate. 

"You're trying to burn the horses ! You want 
to kill Starbuck!" shouted Tommy with the 
evil face almost on top of him. For a moment 
he stood almost paralyzed before the advanc- 
ing Brud. At the last second, as Brad's hands 
were reaching out for him. Tommy twisted 
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out from under and leaped up the ladder into 
the dark loft. 

Slowly, ominously, Brud followed him up, 
threatening in a terrible voice, "You're not 
getting away from me, Tommy Flanders. 
You're the only one who knows what I'm do- 
ing here and you won't live to tell the story. 
They'll think this fire was started accidentally 
by you." He laughed eerily. 

The smoke was beginning to collect in the 
corner where Tommy hid overlooking the 
stalls. Terrified as he was, he saw the horses 
champing nervously, nostrils flared and high 
pitched cries sounding from upflung heads. 

Brud pushed aside bales of hay, old harness 
and saddles rotten with age. He turned sud- 
denly at a noise on his right. The gathering 
smoke had caused Tommy to cough. He. ran 
out, nearly knocking Brud down, but felt his 
arm gripped in iron, and an open handed blow 
across his face. 

"Smart kid, eh?" The leering face spat out 
the words. "Thought you'd get away. Well, 
I've got you. And I've got your friend Jess 
Henry, While he's out fighting that brushfire 
I set at the fair grounds, that horse of his 
■will be turned into meat for the wolves. Let's 
see him take the belt tomorrow with some sec- 
ond string mount!" 

Tommy Was stunned at Brud's revelation 
that he had set two fires. But while Brud was 
talking, Tommy's free hand was moving slowly 
toward the six shooter strapped to Brud's leg. 
He had two fingers on the grip when Brud's 
eye caught him. The sudden movement of 
Brud striking at his arm sent the gun flying 
out of the holster in a high arc across the loft 
into a stall below. Brud's rage was beast-like. 
He had to get that gun! If it were left behind, 
it would be clear evidence against him, even 
with Tommy silenced. 

Spying a length of rope, Brud tied Tommy's 
hands to a pole and climbed down to search 
for the gun. Small tongues of flame were lick- 
ing at the pine walls of the empty stall where 
Brud had started the fire. The terrified crying 
of the horses rose as the smoke blew toward 
them in short gusts. 

In his haste Brud had tied a loose knot 
around Tommy's wrists. By working his hands 
back and forth Tommy managed to slip out 
one hand and then the other. On tiptoe he 
found a long lariat that Joe had left there. 



He climbed along a beam pole to the highest- 
point of the stable just under the roof. 

First he opened a small trap door. The 
smoke rushed out like an Indian signal Tommy 
hoped the men would see at the fair grounds. 
Then he tied one end of the lariat to the pole 
as Brud, having found the gun, climbed back 
to the loft. Just as Brud reached the top rung 
of the ladder, Tommy launched himself into 
the air, holding the other end of the lariat. 
His boots caught the unprepared Brud solidly 
across the chest and swept him onto the floor 
below. As Tommy swung back in the pen- 
dulum, he saw Brud lying unconscious. 

Back on the stable floor, Tommy ran to the 
stalls and led the first two horses into posi- 
tion* for a dash through the door. Tommy and 
the high bred ponies streaked through a wall 
of living flame. He tied them to a hitching 
rack across the road and plunged back into 
the smoky furnace. He lost track of time as 
he moved in and out of the devilish flames 
that licked at him from all sides. 

Starbuck rebelled and kicked at him with 
his forelegs. From the next stall he climbed 
up and dropped perilously onto Starbuck's 
bare back, digging his boots in. The great 
horse bounded into the inferno and raced 
through the fire framed door to the clean air. 
Then, almost unable to stand, Tommy slogged 
back into the conflagration and grasped the 
inert Brud under the arms. He dragged him 
across the scorched floor to safety and fell 
across him as the first horsemen returned from ) 
the fair grounds in a forced ride . . . 

EFORE the Rodeo opened the next day, 
an unscheduled ceremony took place. A 
fourteen-year-old boy with unruly straw hair 
was escorted to the grandstand by the Mayor, 
the Sheriff and all the contestants. The Mayor 
made a speech describing Tommy's heroism 
in catching Quealey and saving the horses, 
making possible the Rodeo. 

As he finished, he drew from behind him 
a large box familiar to Tommy. From it he 
took out the Four X Stetson and placed it otf 
Tommy's head. It fitted perfectly. Tommy was 
so happy he could hardly stammer out a thank 
you and wave to the crowd. 

Joe Butler beamed down at him. "I guess 
you didn't have to wait until you were twenty- 
four to get that hat after all." 
THE END , 
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Disregarding his own personal safety, 
the roving marshal makes a death- defying, 
leap to the rasing river below/ 
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STANDING ON THE TRACK WOULD 
VO NO GOOD BECAUSE IN THJS •* 
STORM THERE'S NO MORECHAMCg 

OP HIS SEEING US THAN THER6 IS 
OF HI9 SEEING THAT THE 8RIPSE 
G POVVN IN TIME. 
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LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



NOW IF X CAN SWINS 
MYSELF TO THE TOP./ 
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LASH LaRUE WESTERN 




BUT WHAT ABOUT J BUT YOU'RE 
THE LION ? HE'S "% THE ONLY 
NORMALLY VICIOUS.' \ ONE THAT CAN' 
ANPTOMAKEMAT- y HANPLETHAT, 
TERS WORSE, HE'S S BEAST.' NO 
HUNGRY NOW/ IF HE'S \ ONE ELSE IN 
NOT CAPTUREP RIGHT/ THE CIRCUS 
AWAY/ THERE'S NO <.WOULP PAREy 
TELLING HOW MANY 
INNOCENT PEOPLE HB'S A 
LIABLE TO KILL 
WHILE ROAMING 
AROUNP/ 





LASH LaRUE WESTERN 
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LASH LaRUE WESTERN 
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^THE TRACKS LEAP RIGHT ^ 
TO THAT BARN.' I'LL LOCM ^ 
THE DOOR ANP THEM WAiT 
UNTIL THOSE FELLOWS 
GET HERE WITH 
THAT CAGE! 



BUT AS LASH PEEKS IN TO MAKE 
SURE THE LION IS STILL IN THE 
8ARN-- 



"<i 



1 DON'T KNOW WHATGOOPTHIS 
WILL PO/ BUT WHENEVER I WENT 
TO X.HE CIRCUS/ I NOTICEPTHAT 
THE LION TAKERS USEPA WHIP 

WHENEVER THEV WENT INTO 

A CASE WITH THE 








LASH LARUE WESTON 



OPS* (TAMO «ST OUT Of TH* 
WAY/ I'M 0OIN9 TO TRY 
FORCE THFUON BACK 
INTO 
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a Jbig> new book £ox 
MODEL BUILDERS 










If you're an active model builder or if you're only start- 
ing to work with balsa wood then here is a book you'll 
keep for years! Packed with accurate plans and instruc- 
tions for building over 25 different control-line and 
free-flight model airplanes, battery driven boats and 
scale automobiles, Handbook for MODEL BUILDERS also 
contains a complete list of all gas engines, tips on build- 
ing and a special story on GETTING STARTED IN MODEL 
BUILDING! 



If your dealer cannot supply you order your book by mail from 
FAWCETT BOOK'S, Dept. C- 4.Greenwich, Connecticut. Please specify 
Fawcett Boak No. 112. 



Just Look What This Book Contains f 

• 144 pages 

• Plans for 25 TESTED projects 

• Hundreds of photographs 

• Gas Model Airplane Plans 

• Model Boat Plans 

• Model Car Plans 

• plus many other models 





At Your Local Newsstand 75 Cents a Copy 





26i mm* eive 

in this exciting New Nation-wide 

DAISY SHOOTIN' CONTEST 



TROPHY ^gPf 

cups Pius >,§! =; 

2 G °LD MEDALS 

p.- 25? 

AIR RIFLES 

Pius4FREE 

RED RYDER 

RANCH TRIPS! 



You don't even have to own a Daisy to 
win one of the 4 Free Trips to Red 
Ryder's Ranch or one of the 257 air 
rifles, trophy cups and medals — to be 
given as prizes in the thrilling daisy 
shootin ' contest starting March 15, 
1952, ending May 29, 1952. Just bor- 
row a Daisy from a friend! Prizes to be 
awarded on the combined basis of best 
targets and aptest completions of Con- 
test Sentence. There'll be TWO sepa- 
rate Divisions! nra member's division: 
shooters in this group will win the most 
VALUABLE PRIZES such as the 4 
Red Ryder Ranch Trips, 100 Daisy 



Defenders, 50 Daisy Pump Guns, 50 
Daisy Red Ryder Carbines, Trophy 
Cups, Medals provided that they are 
paid-up Junior Members of nra for 
1952 OR if they send in application 
form and 50-cent membership Fee with 
their Contest Targets before midnight, 
May 29, 1952! nonnra division: If 
you don't join nra, you can shoot to 
win one of the 3 Daisy Defenders or 
one of the 50 Daisy Air Rifles (No. 155). 
Get all contest facts now! Ask your 
Daisy Dealer — or mail coupon for free 
contest kit — and start shootin'to win! 

Shoot the Famous Daisy 1000 -Shot 
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KIT Includes 

All These: 



No. Ill 

COWBOY CARBINE $5 7 . 5 

VALUE 
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TO: RED RYDER, Careof 
DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Dept. 1242, Plymouth. Mich., U.S.A. 

I enclose unused 3£ stamp 

to help pay mailing cost, rush 

FREE DAISY SHOOTIN' CONTEST KIT! 
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DAISY BULLS BYE Shot /s B«f 
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$4.98 



| DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY. Dept. 1242, Plymouth, Mich., U.S.A 



